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StayHome 


Author's Notes: 

This fic is part of the Quarantine Challange here on Rockfic! The words that | chose to use are (obviously) the 
worldwide tag "StayHome". This is set in pre-AJFA days, when Lars and James started to write the album 
songs in Lars' basement. It's ALMOST a drabble, IIO words! I'm writing 3 tallica story at the moment but they 
are /long/ (by my standars), so in the meantime, there is this. Stay safe, y'all. 

He is sweaty and tired when he says it, so it's all forgiven.. right? 

"Why don't we stay at home tonight?" 


James is sitting -hands on the EET FUK, eyes on the strings- cycling again and again over that Jason's riff. 
"Which one?" 


"Uh2" 


"Which home do you want to stay at?" 

Lars blinks and just then realizes: home is not a shared space anymore. 

The riff starts again and again and again. 

"Do you mean here? At yours?" 

Yours, Lars thinks. 

He watches James, sagged against the purple couch, and his brain thinks ours 


"Yeah", he croaks, absentmindedly, reaching for the towel on the ground, "let's stay at mine.” 


